' regard to this property.
‘had, years before, married a woman he

_Helping him was Mordaunt Royce,

‘peturning home, along the cl#fts,/
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| ,Hom«e-‘Dressmakm
By Mme. Judice..

~
Hotvito MaKe Over Gotvn.s.

Pretty Blouse Waist,

o8 »

Wi 88-4 yards of goods 20 Inches
wide, llke Inclosed sample. Kindly

tell me what I.can do with it. Am
fwenty years old, with 8 bust and
rather stout. M. B,

, Why don't you use your all-over
|"hlt. embroldery for a pretty ®iousa
walst, fastened in the back and with
| elbow:slesve? You will have ample ma-
‘/urlnl for this, and combined with
.pnt!y pale blue, or pink satin ribbon
48 neck, sash and elbow sleeve hows,
{¥you will have a dainty walist for even-

lllll wear, You could wear over colored
lining to match shade of the ribbons.

To Make a Fur Boa.
Dear Mme. Judice:
OULD I buy fur by the yard to
make a bon? I cannot afford to
buy an expensive one. M. A F.
A better idea than buying the band
‘fur 1s to get the skins in thelr original
shapes at some reputable furrier's and
buy a pattern for a stole the shape you
wish at some paper pattern store and
make according to directions. In cut-
ting fur be sure and turn the halr side
‘down, tack flat to a board, dampen the
iskin slightly and cut with a sharp knife.
This the only way to shape fur and not
cut the pelt off the edges.

.

To Make Over a Dress.
Dear Mme. Judice:

OW can I make over a dress like

H Inclosed sample? The skirt is an

old-style circular one, quite wide at

om, three pleces, front gore, the

de and back cut in one. Shall I cut

the skirt over and could I trim it with

anything? The waist is a vest front
blouse, with old-style tight sleeves.
How can I fix it? I am thirty-two years
old, 34 bust, 24 walst and 45 "hips and
am of medium height. M E W,
I would advise buying a skirt pattern
In any of the late modes that will sut
to best advantage in your old-style one,
and if trimming is necessary use black,
either In fancy braids or moire sllk
bands: a vest front and round yoke
collar and Inserted puffs at back of the
plain sleeves of chiffon. 'The blue shade
in your mmerlnl will dress it up con-

sidérably, gtnllo and cuffs and revers
uz‘dn&'- lrlmm ng of the skirt may be
added.

To Lengthen a Skirt.
Dear Mme. Judice: .
OW can I lengthen a tan volle
H' skirt about 6 inches. It 1s a
soven-gored skirt with three folds
at the bottom. I have about a yard
and another plece a halfiyard long and
42 Inches wide. HATTIE B.
Can't youymake one deep fold of your

new materinal cut on the blas, lined with
soft canvas and set below the other
three folds at the foot? I think this a
good plan and is really about all I ecan
suggest for a gored skirt, as do not
recommend a hip vok for Ienfthenlnn
as it always throws mo entire skivt
out of proper line,

Velour Sleeves.
Dear Mme. Judice:

HAVE a plush jacket which I wish
l to have made into some sort of a
jacket, but have not - enough for
whole sleeves. What will go with plush
for sleeves? MURIEL.
Crinkled velour is a new material and
excellent as a combination with plain
plush. It closely resembles‘baby lawn

fur and wears splendidly.

e s

Footstool Kennels for Dogs.

Parislan dames have a new kind of dog kennel.
48 upholstered to match the hangings of the apartment.
pudded inside, is furnished with a small door and serves as aisnugjnook for n

A small footstoolfof gilt wood
The stool/is‘hollow and

Fitfeen Kinds of Kisses =What Is a Kiss, Anyhow?

ALTOQETHER
QUIT OF

habit—that of
and perhaps

T is an abominable
I kissing—so we are told,
it is.

Why then don't the reformers preach
n crusade and put down klesing with a
high band? It would, at least, be an
interesting experiment.

Now, in Japan they never klss,
The almond-eyed malden s very
charming. with such pearly teeth, rosy

lips and coy smiles. But as to kissing,
she never does; she does not know how.
Bhe is a wise malden, néver to have
learned.

Fancy a young man in cotton kimono
walk with his sweetheart under the
blooming cherry trees,
mental poetry, telling her that
“hung upon her eyelids,’” In fact,
he loved but her alone, and then mak-
ing her several formal bows at her
father's door, as they part in the moon-
light. Does he klss her pretty lips,
paint and all?

By no means.

It was not
Byron was
wrote:

The kiss. dear mald, thy lip has left
Shall never part from mine,

Till happier hours restore the gift
Untainted back to thine.

he

to a Japanese maiden
inditing verses when he

quoting sentl- | qi0iq0q

that |

& AL THAT I RECETVED
JOLELY FOR CONVENTIONI SATE
LS HARDLY WORTH THE GIVING,

TP WOMEN MU T HILS WHEN THEY
MEET, ZET I7 BE UPON THE CHEEK

question about kissing. Theshabit was
common and the custom much esteemed,

and wooden clogs stealing a chance to There were indeed fifteen distinct and

orders into which the monks
the kiss—so systematic were
they about everything:

The decorous or molest kiss,

The diplomtic or'kiss of pollcy.

The spying kiss, to ascertain {f n wom-
an had drunk wine.

The religious kiss—kissing the Pope's
toe,

i'he slave kisa.

| separate

The kiss infamous—a church penarce.
The slipper kiss—practieed toward
tyrants,

The judicial kiss.

The feudal kiss.

The academlical
emn brotherhood.

kiss—joining a sol-

LATTON" OV CQINVE

arr consoLA
JIM A/VD PII‘Y QV THE OTRER L/

BN PMORE o/

INCERRE THAN GRACEF UL .

The Judas klss.

The medical kiss—for the purpose of
healing some lllness. '

The kiss of etlquette,

The kiss of love—the only real kiss.
“"What's o kiss, anyhow?' Some one

once asked, and seven thousand people, |

more” or less, replied as they woere |
moved. Here are a rew things that |
n kles 1Is:

Nothing, divided between two,

Not enough for one, just enough for
two, too much for three,

The only really agreeable two- faced

action under the sun, or on the moon |Ctution when childhood is past

A woman's most effectlve argument,
whether to cajole the heart of a father,
control humors of a husband or console
the griefs of childhood.

A kiss from a pretty girl Is like hav-
ing hot treacle poured down your back
by angels,

Printing without ink;
| ible Impression.

Contraction of the mouth, duo to en-
Iargement of the heart,

An article that {s always accepted,
and (im)printed, but not always pub-
lished,

A xift
seldom rejected,

A ton'c which may
with safety in childhood,

leaving no vis-

which {8 sometimes expected,
though often returned.
be administerea

but with great

1t

small dog. In mediaeval times there was no open! 'The hand kiss. | either, | %ﬂ“"rn‘““‘;;‘ r"’"" Is never lost.
s 2 iean be restore
.
w R
L L]
\‘ ' °
rinQtiimme o ove
e Sp : arvice.

- —"
(By VPermission nf George Qlunrr-n Sons.) LOVE'S CONFESS'ON. Stuart Vlmarl must be!" he thought, fast as most men, I should say, and a
(Copyvight, 1902, by George Munro's Sons.® —— Great hieavens! how should he explain?; little faster. Heen a good thing for

CHAPTER 1.
An Elopement,

“I LOVE you. Do you love me well
enough te cast your lot with
mine?"’

As Lord Stuart Villlars breathed the
nagie words” e looked ecagerly down

1to Joan Ormgby's flushed face. Vil-
ars had a reputation as a lady-killer, u
reputation he had taken no pains elther
o establish or to refute,

On the death ef his uncle, the old Barl
of Arrbwfleld, Villiars had cue into
the old man's e#tates and fortune and
had recently run down to the Devon
village of Deercombe to look over his
property., With him had come a Mr.
Craddock, an old lawyer and money
lender, who had handled the old Barl's
property. '

Craddock KHnd a plan of his own n
The old Earl

had soon deserted, but not before a
‘daughter had been born. Were this
Adaughter or a child of hers still llving
and could be found, she would of
course be heir to the Earl's property.
Craddock, seeing a chance to make
money out of such a complication, was,
hot on the trall of this missing heir.,
o
voung man whom the old money-lenderf
employed to bring rich spendthrifts int
his clutches,

When Villiars, all unaware of these, lm borne upon the wings of the wina

plots against him, came to Deercombe,
he was at once the centre of rural In-
terest and the target of matchmaking
mothers,

None of tle many girls of thé neigh-
borhpod had angled for him so openly
and #o persistently as had Emmelin:
and Julla Oliver, the two decldedl
plain daughters of Col. Oliver, a rp-
tired army officer who had settled at
Desrcombe. The Oliver household fgn-
cluded, beside the Colonel and |his
daughters; his ward, Joan Ormsby

Joan was “.tterly diuerent from "\llu
others, being young, beautiful andf un-
ugsed 1o the world's ways,

Villairs, desplle his better judgment,

. fell in love with her at sight.

To-day he had met her as sife was
from
k and
Jd in.

smalk. They had.fallen into t
last, from Villairs's lips| h

lpmnl q;. words: ’

—

1“1 would rather dle than frighten you,

“I Tove you.
enowsh to cast your lot with mine?" ’
It/ was the first time that Joan over
.ne:zm a nan tell her he loved her, !
oan, I love you!" he murmured
|aguin, so low that his volce seemed to

d straight to her heart. ‘I love you!
ave you nothing to say to me? Have
frightened you? Forgive me, dearest;
IT dild not mean to do so. I"—— 1a
pausad, for the thought flashed on him
that he had not meant to speak at all.

Joan. But how could I help speaking,
meeting you like this—s0 solitary,
alone, and friendless?”

With a faint little cry she turned to
him, and her hand clasped his, but
still held him off.

“Oh, my darling!" he murmured pas-
sfonately, “Is It true? Can it be true?
1 Bave thought of this, dreamed of it,
and has It come true? Joan, my dar-
ling! My love! Tell me once more!
Whisper, ‘Stuart, I love you!'"

Her head dropped lower for a mo-
ment, then she raised it till her lips

[}
Do you love me well|

were near his ear, and whispered the

confession that cost her more than he
_could Guesa, ¥ LA

Words.

“Stuart, I love you!" and twlce she
repeated the sweet words, “I love you!
I love you!"

His passionate kisses could no longer
be kept back, and they ralned upon her
face and halr, untll, trembling and
alarmed, she strove to free herself, and
then he soothed her back to courage
m:uln

I drend to tell the Oliver zlr!w and |
the Colonel,”” she murmured.

“Then why tell them?" he suggosted,
“The next train goes to Londegn in an
hour. Come there with me and we will
marry at once and then you can return
here as my wife, Lady Villlars."
Unversed in the customs of the great
uter world she unened wm\ deuzht

endcagerly asuented.

Bertie nodded eagerly.
“T am not his wife, but T am to be
| We are to be married to-day or to-

cloent! g,

lsarly
T.ondon,

that afternoon they reached
There Villlars left her at lodg-
ings he hurriedly engagegd and hurried
A to secure a‘marriage license.

Lord Bertie, Dewsbury, an old ae-
qualntance of Villlars, chanced to ac-
cupy the floor &bove that which the lat- |
ter had taken. He caught a glimpse of |
Villlars ;:c-nln;: into a cab to go for the
license, and hurried down to the newly-

And Twlce She Whlspercd the 3wcet rented rooms to introduce himse!f to the !

lady who, hls servant told him, had ac-
companted the nobleman thither,
“You've doubtless heard of me, Lady

{ Villlars,”" he sald, explaining his visit,
At tke “Lady Villlars' Joan's face
flushed, then grew pale again. She

could not lct him go away belleving a
lle; besides, what did it matter?

“I think I must tell you-you are a
friend of Lord Villars?"

morrow."
‘“‘Not—not hls wife!—-and here alone
with him!'" he almost gaaped,
“Yos—for a few hours. Why not?"

“So yourg, and beautiful, and i{nno~
Great ~heavens! , what . & - flend

| with a groan,

| I mean, do you not?

And yet he must, he would save her,
Here was a beautiful woman, whose
Innocence was evident.
“Have yvou known Lerd Vililars long?"*

unfajrly?” ho asked, slowly and clearly
3 s 3 |
u.«.l.u'(l Bertie, 80 thut every word shouid reach the
No, not very long—a few weeks,”” she | next room.
faltered. Mll;or;lul'll;lf' lere laughed in a leisurely,
o ' i o
And—and knowing him only a few | «pq ho u':«‘h'_!;m

weeks, and In entire Ignorance of his '
past, you have put—pardon me-—you
have put this great trust in him! 1t is
awful!”™ And his lips trembled,

Joan half rose, with displeasure in her to Ny Ire

dark eyes and on her brows,

‘I do not know what you mean!"

“"Heaven! 1 eanot speak more plainly
without wounding yvou!" he exclaimed, |
“Can you not understand
that by doing what you have done, by
taking #ight from your home alone
with Lord Villiars, you have committed
an act that the “-nhl that women--
consider a shameful one? You seo what
Listen! Suppos-
g thut—that Stuart Villars did not
muarry you, could you go home to-mors
row—the day after?’

Her face and néck grew crimson, then
leathly pale.

“Lut Lord Villlars is to marry me at
onee, this afternoon or to-morrow,"” she

wroudl

“'1l|llm dn)\ou know that/he will?"* de-
manded poor Bertie, with desperate
eourage.

11e sald so,"”
1v than before.

l.ord Hertie moved to the door., As he
Ald so he pussed the window and looked
out. half unconsciously, He saw a
fricnd of his, Lord Pontclerc. coming
goross the road. At sight of him a sud-
den idea occurred to him. It seemed a
wild, far-fetched one, but in such men-
tul extremities men catch at straws,

He turned swiftly,

“Gilve me one more chance!' he ex-
cladmed, earnestly. “There is a room
there ' —and he pointed to the door lead- |
ing to the dressing-room adjoining—''go
in there and listen. You shall hear, and !

she replied, more proud-

—and perbaps you will belleve. Go in
qul( m\, and do not speak un he has
H. called Pontclerc In, saying the

oms were his,
m“.\nv nows?"’ asked lL.ord Pontelere
Bertie lnughed with the same make-
believe carelessness.
SN0 he sald, “SBeen Btuart Villairs
1 suppose he'll marry and set-
that he's come Into his

lately?
tle down now

| uncle's fortune.” o
“Yes, 1 suppose so,”" nssented Lord
Pontelere. “He can pick and choose

now, 1 suppose, and marry well, He has
had a fine time of it. Gone the pace as

| fonea."

|

|
|

Oures Colds in India.
LAXATIVE MO QUININE. To wet:the
KNuae, call” v ‘9cfnu.¥'."

some of the women if he hadn't been
quite such an Adonis!’
Bertie's heart seemed to stand still,
Flw ceritienl moment was approaching
“Do you think that he ever behaved

behave fairly?' he re-
torted, blowing the smoke from his lips
LD Hade 308 Saaad, memory, Dews.
ave vou forgotter { C!

nbnul Lady George? yroren that scandal

You—
m he LY
“or r‘nunw lrd':':m“ .
(Irm- ‘Didn’t Lora

rs at Calals,
lldlt-ulnnm
Lord

ith him?

Geprge
and exchange
proceeding
George was

meet Vil
shots? A

nowndays; but
always old-fash-

“And that
he has been
Bertie, slowly,

L'(ljl;d Pontele re

'he onlv one! You might t
basket with half o dozen or;;:o r'n' ll:\lld
still find some more to Keep it company,
I tell you that Stuart Villiars has done
ﬂ:"r;'n,lluﬁr)rr:" u{"lr:mt way than any man
Hh‘(‘)uld think!" Y. you know that, I

hite and tremblin
hand to her lips 'n‘n rg:’l’:"blgulg e
ery that seemed choking her. s
“AR!' sald Bertle, a ause;
“and you think—look here, Poneél‘:-:
I want to ask your opinjon. Sum’umm‘
—mind, this Is quite a Supposititin
case—~1 say, supposing Btuart \il)ir.
chanced to meet a young girl, nn‘r r
cent, pire- hearted girl. Suppose 1o ot
this glrl 10 belleve In  him -to 1o
in short, that he meant to mirry
and—and"—his volce broke ang
hoarse in his oxcltemc-n(—'.ml
suaded her to leave her hone
wm. him.*

I* not the only intrigne
mixed up wity?" mhl

laughad

het
her

,,.x.n
ne

ind oy

"My dear Bertle, if any vounz friend
of yvours—ahy one in wh M Vou take | -
| an interest—has been so foolish as to |
(put such trust in Stuart \lllnrn good
| Lord! Stuart Villdars!'—all I van say Is

that she is lost!
covery!"

Joan, with her hands clinched tightly, ]
her heart beating wildiy. rose ang Stag-
Kered m a door, and held it, swaying
backwoard and forwurd.  She felt g5 jr
she weik golng to faint, and meant to
die_rather than do =0. Tha truth, the!

Past all hope and re-

awful truth, hed struck home to her
heart at last.

With parted 1ps she threw up her
hands  and  cpied sllently,  “Styaqpee
Stuart! My lire’ My love! And vou |
have done this'

Then, snatching up her cloak and hat,

hhe put them oi.

Lord Pontclere lounged out fn his
heavy fashion, and BSertle, watching
\.nHld he hu-& rlddcx(l’ li‘tw“y' hurrled to
the door and opene : )

+The room was empty! ~t »

ho Do (Cohtiagea) et

|

“YOU mean that he fvnmlml her |

assented Lord Pont- |
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Prizes for Stories &
of Real Proposals.

¥

Way s of Popping the Question.

THE EVENING WORLD offers A
{ PRIZE OF $10 for the best

story of an actual marriage
proposal furnishc . forvpublication by
|the man who made it.

A PRIZE OF $10 is offered for a
woman's account of the most inviting
proposal of marriage that she has ac-
| tually received.

A PRIZE OF $5 for the account
lof the most romantic situation under
|which a proposal of marriage was
;really made, told by either party.

Send letters, not over 150 words in
length and written on one side of
[the paper only, to Margaret Hubbard

Ayer, Evening World.
e i e

| By Margaret Hubbard Ayer,

A Favored Mortal,
Dear Miss Ayer:

HOUGH I am a mere mau I have
had the honor to recelve two pro-
posals since the beginning of this

lenp Vvear. The first came from a
‘charming young womin whom I was
‘escorting home from the theatre. She
plainly told me she would llke me for
a husband. I was very much aston-
ished but laughed the matter off and
hope she has rnrﬁuu.-n it. The ,other
roposal was made by a lady in the
yusiness office where [ was employed,
What do vou suppose is the matter that
the girl I really do love won't propose
and the girls I don't cears about do?
PERPLEXED,
Riches Versus Love,
Dear Miss Ayer
O.\'M summer day she and T went to

Glen Island, Late in the afternoon

we found o cosy little secluded
rnook. It was after sunset, in that idea]
hour between night and day. We'were

happy. Oh, so happy! I told her how
dearly I loved her, and asked her |f
she could be mine She whimpered,
“Yes' We returned to the city on the

last boat that evening. We sat on the
lawer deck aft, under the lee of the
ladics’ cabln, my arm around her waist,

For Infants

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, 7T

Margaret Hubbard Ayer.

her head confidingly nestled on my

shoulder. Tt was a beautiful moonlight
night—made for lovers. It was one of
the few supreme days a person .15

blessed with in this life,

I am loath to mar the beauty of this
fdyl, but truth Is stranger than

s0 I will tell the rest of my story.
The next year she ny

an ol lover whom =ne had refu
pefore she met me. Is she happy?
do not know, as I have never seen her
since her marriage. I am still enjoy+
ing single-blessedness.

A BACHELOR.
A Determined Sweethearty
Doar Mise Ayer!
Tllls being leap vear, I will endéavos
made by a young lady residing In
Jersey City. James and Lillian while
walking home from church Sunday
evening allowed their conversation to
drift to the sublect of drink, in the
course of which Lilllan accused James
of entering u saloon but a few.days be-
fore. James. of course, flatly denjed
this and denied ever even have taken a
drink In his life. Fair Lillian then led
Jumes to think she doubted his words
and told him he could choose between
her and the saloons. James, of cou

chose Lillan, and they were marrl
shortly 'Ifl'rWHI'd E. 8

was poor.

and Chﬂdren

® The Kind You Have Always DIE

MURRAY STREEY, NEW YORR OITY.

Amusements.

IS

THEATRI, B'way & 40th st

"Ew [MP'R Bvgs. S20. Mats. Wed. & Sat,

EXTRA MATINEE FRIDAY,

Augustus Thomas's The Other Girl

Hest Comedy,
ATRE, 33 Sl & Bway

HERALD SQELUEATRESS

e The Pounmn ‘of Fan,
16 |

THE GIRL | |
FROM KAY'S sn\c. I(I)l()’l‘s. 1

with
l.\li lll.
Sam Bernard. )
EYTRA M \'l‘l\bF l-'“ll)A\

CR”[RlO THEATRE, Bovay & 4ith st.

Sygs. 813, Matinees, 215
siinees Wednesday, Friday & Saturiay.

VIRGINIA HARNED '™ & Hisihe™*
The Light That Lies in Vlcmms l}ss

f'way and Mth st
QRVOY THEATRE,

Evis. 515, Mats Wed. Fri.& Sat.

Robert Hilllard ™% AT AN

Broad y.
CARRIGN HFaT e i it xf.'u“-‘u;'

EXTRA M \‘l‘l“l‘l. I'Illl.).A.\' -
Annie Russell,

Al
“l’ll PARIING.

LYCEUM WL | \lm l-n & Sat.

H [ N - ul | )
s Gme“e VRICHTON.
|||P\rl P, 27th st. & Mad. av.

l GARDEN VIR, Mat. Sat., 2.10.

EX' I'H AM \Tl\l'.i FRIDAY.-

ELEANOR ROBSON MERELY

MAIY ANN,
HE \lRE.Mtﬂu B way&oth av

; HUDSO Evis ats. Wed. and Sat
| R()bert Edeson RANson's

FOLLY.
EXTRA HAT LIN(‘OI\ DAY

DALY S| kaie | ner

WEEK VIRGINIA
<
| | diatinee kmurdny At 810, FAR

Amusements.
PROTOR S 2

CONTINUOUS VAUDEVILLE.

RICE & COHEN *%&
5”] A'e ‘ -_mﬂmg“];.l\-!,ms,y"u
58“] St"\dnt Mon. Wed. 'I‘MRs ‘B“Ll::
T DI kG 4

To-night, Res. 75¢
03 St
KELLAR Assised be
A26th St.; “THs MAGISTRATE,”
0.30 A. M. TO 1036 P.¥

COTH A | Grand Opzning
“;Q,T_HAM TO-NIGHT

|25th St.§ QA MASQUERAﬂElb.

2 l.)U AT BURLEN ‘l'l"
3d Ave. AND VAUDEVILL

l"m ey, 25, an .t
415t & Broadway, Ev.

B—RDAUWAY Muts. Wed Sat. & Lin

Lust O woeks The Musien! Suceess

MEDAL”‘“MA'D Great Ca u.:el

!
[
i

5

THE Tames T, L Powe awen
'NEW AHSTERDAM hestye, Bway. 8 s

weeks.

neoln Nay MOTHER GOOSE
B'way, 44th-35th Sta Ev ..l‘

Mﬁw YOR Mats. Wed., Iyl and
CHAUNCEY OLCOTT “pis Eﬁ&“""

‘F. !\ \hh Wed.,

-nnl)lll IH\FD I‘.' 8,
PRICES o 81 nn\n 0. ) NO ?gﬂ“ R.
and the Man of Destiny
(} Uhlhlt lhlh 1 Matinees,
urs.. kel
,-_‘. clock promy m (‘nrnﬂ.la I.yeﬂu-.

ith st Seats on =ale at Vaudeville Thentrs

AﬁERlCAN THEATRE, 424 St & 6th Av.

\I(.I'T 8.30.

unl Feb. SERGEANT KITTY

Y OF MUSIC. 'h‘ St.&lrving Pl
LAC \ch“ o Nrebin

LAST %T;:(T'!‘1 "wl‘ ‘-“ tul ‘>~mctim
| TWO B

| WEEKS, CH KERS
Prices, annn T Wed “l" 2 Eve 815
WESTW\QTI U AL "H CLUB A\"\i:hu.
i DOG SHOW|

1, 11, 12 & 13—
[T DGING SEVEN P/ \( l\'~
o l-'onml NDS,

llrl.lu‘ at
| 1. M.

|
14T ~|IHI l"lllls\'l‘RE. ne;lrhlh av l

i,E

lats. Wed, Sat "l “
1 H. in's 'Hxlh-ln\ (Fri,
and 60 |r' rs,

tions EY ANS |, nd o0 others, ©
TheGoodOldSummerTlmc

PASTOR’S G

Warren & Blanchard, Roberts. Haves & |
Roberts, Searle & Violet Alle Fergusson &
Reeson. 8 P9 Bros, James & Sadie Leonard. |

Broadway and 00th st

IRCL LADIES MAT DAILY
VESTA TILLEY, 'rul-‘u):\n'

| George C. Ho nlf*:r and Hertha \\.mxlnv'r

KNICK ERBUCKER, Bves . S8 Mat, Sat
! Mats. Linceln's and th.nx(ul - Bl

VIOLA ALLEN. .ot

S

AS \mL\ in
TWELFIH NIGAT

Bway & J0th St r. 8 |'
WALLACK'S Mate Wed , el Mrin
GRO. ADE'S QUAINT ¢ 'I\H l)\ 'l'llt.
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